T he Hijlorie of 

Hotf My Liege, I did deny no prifoners. 

But I remember when the fight wasdone. 

When I was dric with rage,andextrcametoyle, 
Brtathles and faint,leaning vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaine Lord,neat and trimly dreff, 
Frefh as aBridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
Shewdlike a ftubblclandatharueft homes 
H e was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncetboxe, which euer and anon 
Me gaue his nofe,andtookt away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Tooke it in fnuffe,and Bill he fmilde and tallct. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaught knaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a lloucnly vnhandfome coarfe, 

Betwbct the wind and his nobility. 

With many holy day and lady termes. 

He queftionedme : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your Maiefties behalfe, . 

I then, all fmartingwith my wounds being cold, 

T o be fo peftrcd with a Popmgay* 

Out of my griefe and-rny impatience 
Anfwered neglettingly, I know gotwhat, 

Hfc lbouldjOr he ftiould not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhine fo briske,and fmell fo fw eet, 

And talkefo like a waitihg gentlewoman, ; 

Of guns and drums, and wounds,God faue the markc 
And telling me, the foueraignft thing on earth, 

V V as Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

And tliat it was great pitty,fo it was 

T his villanous faltpeter Ibould be digde 
Out of the bowels ofrhe harmeles earth; 

V V hich many a good tall fellow had deftroide 
So cowardly? and but forthefe vile guns, 

Hcwould haue beenehimfelfea fouldiour. . s 
This balde vnioymedch.it of his(trr, Lord) 

I anfwered ictdireftly (as Ifaid) 
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And I befeech you,iet not this report 

Come currant for an accufation, 

Betwixt my louc,and your high Maiefty. 

Blunt. The circumftance confidered, good my Lord 
Whater’e Harrie Visrcie then had faid 
To fu ch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time, with all the reft retold, - 
May reafonablie die, and neuer rife, 

To doe him wronger any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now, 

Kmg Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That weat our owne charge fhallranfomeftraight 
His brotherin law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

VVho in my foulehath wilfully betraide, 

Theliues ofthofe,that he did lead fo fight, 

Againft the great Magitian,damnedGlendower, 
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Hathlately married?5hall our coffers then 
Be emptied to’redceme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon?and indent withfeares. 

When they haue loft andforfeited thenafelues. 

No,on the barren mountaine let him fter uc, 

For I (hall neuer hold that man my friend, 

VVhofe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft, 
Toranfome homereuolted Mortimer. 

Haf.Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

Butby the chance ofwarre, toproue that true, 
Needesnomore b u t o n etongu e: for al 1 tfibfe wounds, 
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When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke 
In Angle oppofition handto hahd. 

He did confound the beft p.arrbf an hbure 
In changing hardimentwith great Glendower. 

Three times they brcathd,and three times did they drinke 

Vpon agreement of fwift Scucrnsfloud 

VVho then affrighted wifH their bloody lookes, ; 


